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JOLLY JOKERS OF FINANCE.

‘A MAX soparetes from his money much more easily if tickled the
- A“MHMMNJNMHMHII
. ‘ enly make tfhm see how funny he looked.
* The eanny ol Sootdhman who desoribed at the trisl of the Sbteel
| Tyust how he slyly busied himeelf unloading company afbes company
" on the other big fellows “Just te keep himmmel’ out o’ misohisf and the
reach o’ chorus givls,” and then when he hed no more companies to
to Burope teo rest from his labors, won not only rosrs of
from his hearers but delighted echoss from the entire nation.
be suse, the feot that his achisvements conwinted largely in
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e Lowd Ourson had nailed some o1d fireplace in the act of sneaking
| ot %o Amerios and ohained it up st home.

kN Pasls is worried just now for fear a certain famous private col-
| Mslen of pictures destined for the Louvre mey be siresdy half

| ALL THIS WAY.

Tlll‘!-lmmmndaupd over the prospeotive departuro
dﬁpﬁlﬂnnt“mdm.nr.mumk,hn-|

 .ghelged to an American purchaser
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! Forever shedding tears over the way fta art
. easures, musical geninses and such swarm up the gengplanks of west-
mers! Even if the Amerioan millionsire stays at
fo put his hand in his pocket snd jingle what's
Biightwsy the magio sound is heard afar apd the noxt

P. Morgan tekes one of his walks on the Continent
Burope go into fits of emcftement trying to make him
don’t wamt themmelves and keeping him from getting

tressures.
s woll give it up. Things are coming our way, and
do is to let em come. Furopeans must make up
presently they will have to run over here from time
want to see their own best pictures and hear their
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needn't have amiled at him so0 encouragingly,” complained the Merp
Man, as the Rib sank, with a ravishing bow, Into the seat Jusg pro:e
fered her by A nice young man.

Oh, yes, 1 did need 10," ahe cooed delightedly.

“Well, you needn't have thanked him as though he had handed you a dbundl)
of Beel alock or a diamond tlara—and so that the whole oar could hear,
that!"" grumbled the Mere Man,

““That's just what I 414 1t for,” rejoined the Rib,

“What™

“H0 that the wholes car could hear,” she explained patiently.
to attracy attention. That's my miaskon in lfe, Mr. Cutting."

“To altract attentlon?’ fnquired the Mers Man bitterly. “Or to bestow lan-
suishing emiles on strange young cubs™’
| “Nelther," replied the RJb. “To foster and encourae maaculine courtesy.

To revive and stimulate the lost art of chivalry. To prymote the interesis o
woman, by promoting man's Interest IN her, To dig up the antique graces anc
!ﬂbnlela sentimenta, and restors then to fashion and popularity again, Isn':
| It & great misslon, Mr, Cutting?"

| “Great!" sxclatmed the Mere Man satirically,
| awestners and light—and concelled young pupples!
| Mamma's Boye# Club, and give lectures on 117"

| “"“Becatine | don't belleve in lecturing, or arguing, or reasoning with men'*
il’.h:lrnd the R!b oheerfully, ""but in—er—stimulating them. You can’t make ¢
| small boy keep hin face clean by telling him Mow horrid he Jooks when he
doesn’'t wash (t, but by telling him Low handsome and manly he looks whei
bhe does. IU's merely a matter of holding the right th ught before a man's mind-
the thought of how wonderful he i». You can‘t shame him into good behavior.
| but you can always flatter him into ft.*

“H'm!' commented the Mere Man laconloally. **Well,
| shaming that young rascal befors the whole crowd" —
“Nemsenwse!" preturned the RiIb, “lt may have embarrassed him a teeny

| weeny bit, Just as It embarrasses you to be told thai Jou have done somethin .
noble or that you have a perfect nose or a wonderful mind, But Ne llked 1%
Just as you dn, And even {f he hadn't, the one must he sacrificed to the man;
for the goy of the Caups, Mr. Cutting.'”

“And (t's always the virtuous ope who {s sacrificed,” rejoined the Mere $ar
cynically.

“Tes," agreed the Rib cheerfully. “M's always the poor. Innocent fatta!
calf. But I'm sinmply sowing seed, Mr, Cutting, Chivalry {8 the rarest flows
of modern life; and If we are going to cultivate 1t, we must water it wihh
courtesy, and coax it fato blossom with flattery and smilew, The only way .
persuc lo a o man to do anything you want in to tell him what » Agure he out®
when he does It. Now, the young man who offered me this seat doosn’t eoun'
at all in the equation; It's the twonty<five men who dld NOT offer me a sant o
whom 1 am working. 1 caloulate thot at least twelve out of the twenty-fiv.
saw what a graceful and {fmpressdve figure the young man oul, and that =
least aix out of the twelve will yise lke falthful lttle Jacks In the box' the nex'
time they see a woman standing.”

“And then be sorry they 4id !t when she plumps down Into the reat withou®
a word of gratitude,” added the Mere Man. *“If the modern woman had re
ained the courtesy of the awert old-fushloned woman she would have retatnes
all the devotlion and chlvalry ofsof"—

“Of the sweet, old-fashloned man®® put In the Rib helpfully., “Nonsenas'
It's the '‘sweet old-fashionod woman' who plumps down into a seat as though
she were dolng o man a favor, and lets her precous babe rub s moddy fect
all over him. Whoen the modern business gierl DOES got a seat or a kind won!
offered her, ahe (s 8o overeome wih astonishment and gratitude that she feel:
ike going down on her knees and thanking the donor with tears In her eyep
It's the ‘sweel old-fushioned woman' who takes everything that is coming he
way as & matter of course: who accepis the courtesies and attentions und sacri-
fices of men as her ylght. OF course they ARE lier right: and she doesn’t owe =
man even a nod of acknowledgment In return for his Hittle old five-cent sea!
He's got &ls vote; and she's got her privileges—BUT she'll soon lose them {
theas days of equality if she doesn’t learn to say ‘Thank you,” and ‘Ploase, kin:
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800 fost per minwrte in the new Mumicipal Building! With all
our rapid traneit developments, our marvellous rushings to and
ﬁmmmm&m-nmm daily in the up and
vertioal mileage of modern life!
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OMAS W. LAWBON, in a display advertisement in the
Boston papers, announces hrimself a oandidate for the Senate
of these United Stutes.
Well, why not? Lets put a little “frenzy” inte the Oon.

HERE s ¢t boy? oried
“W Mra Jarr, for the twentleth

time going mo the window
and looking long and anxioudly down
::rou the teeming Tharlem street hplow
Mr. Jarr, sitting nearby reading the
svening paper, grimad as he swayed
Ive knees to ora side to give Mrs, Jarr

standing room Ly the window whera he

iﬁm from the People |

read n the orealkring old Morvis chair,
Mre, Jare ocould have gome to the
oher front window ad not bothered
Mr, Jare, but the ruling passion with
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him,

f any companion ls
ng keep him out of
the rain, pour gallons and gal-
water over him cesseleanly and

But,

pour water on him and keep

This la all good free

Now 1'4 like to sak &
readers
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the ladisa la: “Wihan annoyved asnnoy
with him, T &1dn't hurt him, 1 don't| sverybody eles."
want Lo be thought & bully, Bo I ask| ‘I sent him to waah his hands, and 1
readera to (ell ma frankly whether or | gave hiin some momey to run out and
mot 1 was right In doing as 1 4id, | ot half & pound of butter for mipper,”
A.T. |continued the wormied mother. '“And
A RebelMon Againat FPashion, what oan be delaying him¥
To te Edar of The Evenlng Warld: “Don't know, Can't msay!" sald Mr.
1 object to the fashion mandate which | Jarr. “Guess he'll be back tn & min.
comenands men |0 pul on straw hats op | ute”
June 15 and take them off on Sept. 16 | "T think you might go out uad look
The straw hat Is the prettiest, most | for him!" retorted Mra Jarr. “Supper
comforiable headgear a man can wear, | Wil be late again and Gartrude wants
Why not Jet him wear it from April 10| o Ko oul. How can 1 keep a girl of
Novamber? Also why not make capa
fashionable for winter? OBSARVER.
o :m Ree a Fat Commuter?
Rdktor of Te ¥ Wosld:

I wonder why Momvu soes & b
commuter? I travel te mnd from the |
suburbe every day. And hardly ever
4o 1 sse & fat commuler on the (rain.
1 sea Jota of fat men on the subway,
‘I and trolley cars in the olty. HBut
almost moms amongk the commuters.
There must be some good resson for
this. But whet It 1s 1 can’t guess, Who
can? This b mno jeke I'm asking
resders for straight Information. Who
can give me such information?
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A Novelty.
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Fore!

many goMers would care to
s bull over the weathercook

ahe's grumiting and not satisfled at the
Wy meals wre in this bouse?'’

"Well, I'l go out and ook for him (f
you want me t," grumbled Mr, Jarr,
rising from hie comfortable posttion.

PPHHBORRDONNE PPRRNPAIUNARY SRRANBANAY RO NRMLY

Lost, Strayed or Stolen:—Willie
Jarr and a Half-Pound of Butter
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“But e early yei. And & mimute or
two won make much difference. The
boy 8 in Ghe atore for the butter, But
you know how oclerks are. They walt
om ohiWiren laet."

"When women bave votes derkw'l]

do on grown-ups!" eald OMrs. Jurr.
Bhe hed had Clars Mudridge-Bmith,

now an andent guftragette, with her all

aflernooli and was feeling the influence

7 of the battle ory of civic equality.
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DIVORCE-
CATCHER

The Conquests
Of Constance

(SWITCHBOARD OPERATOR AT THE HOTEL RIOH.)
By Alma Woodward

You'd beiter look In &t the moving
plcture show,” she remarked, however,
an Mr, Jarr reached the door. “I ocan't
trust those children with & @ve-cent
plece since the crese for the ‘movies’'
an they call them, has all the young
onea o'mply beyond one's control!”

“Umbwh," asssented Mr. Jarr, and
otarted down the sialre.

Mrs, Jarr leaned over the balustirade

eighed, and mopped the damp
#old ringlets on her forehead.

“An' 1 ain't had
a weingle personal
word ‘over (thase
wirea since I come
cn Ihie morning,
An' a gentleman
friend of mine was
golng Lo take me
to one of them
carabet things to-
night. He could
‘a’ called up a
qa timen for all
1 know, 'cmuse all the wires ham been
busy all day an' that CGerranrd central
hates the sight of me, so she wouldn't
turn In no personal message for me.'”

“What's everybody phoning about?
Why should 4t he so busy somes davse
and slow the next?™ I inquiredl.

“Oh, 1 don't know. But It just seems
on theae Xind of days people aln't got
nothin' to do bul gas over tha phane.
Nothin' to hear, melther. You know
when yvou get your sar slzaled listening
to some desp purple stuff—real tangled

"G

BE, what s hotnegs!" Constance

| up gush, you know, an' things like that

=At's worth working for. An' there's
always the chance of being siipped fAfty
to act the little ‘thim-in-how=-1t-happened’
person at the divorce trial! You got
to have side llnes in all trades, You
know, Bt this  tea-and-mdlk-toast

for me!"

‘T you Ket miwh of the
dark’ stuff In a hotel like this®™

and February - it

Gliss's, Edindburght It has
over, In virtup of a bet

of Taith apd Mr, Amel-
, Were selected to perform
feat of Ariving & ball from
southeast o, Parllament
arooccl of the fa-
from the base of
oy were allowed the
These all went
than tha vame, and
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camber, January

| brightens up quite some, though. Bay,

wite was trying to shed him?"
“Whnat was his number T
“Pwo,

1912, by The Press Publishing Co. (The New York World),

word exchange don't hold no atiractlons 1 Jiked him too much to can him right
Keepeit- |

“Well,, it's ¥ind of slow just &! this no matter whether any one was follow- |
time of veur—during the season—De-!ing him or not, he'd go ‘round brush- trisal eustomas of cave men or the wolf

16!0 1 ever tell you about the guy who
l:nl stuck on me just sbout the time h's .

Ob, 1 got them wil tioketed ! 0a was afrald 1 was golng iato St meited butier.
and tied up with baby ribbons, you bet.  Vitus', so 1 had to hand him his rexlg- | threw 1t back n the vacant lot, pup-jon his own offorts would be pressed to
| And some day, when 1 marry a million,
“How are you going to oelebrate ';'n, going to get 'em out of my system | It's hard enough nowadays to get any |[store and excused Master Willle ta hin | wealk

and advised him to look in MMuller's
&rocery, Dbecause, although ghe had

any quicker! You wouldn't think to
look at me that I got the soul secrets
of twenty-six millionaires under that
bunch of invisible halrpins, would you?*

And, mistaking my shocked expreasion
for one of unadulterated admiration,
she rattied on.

""The second on the Hst was & smash-
ing looking chap; the kind that shows
|where his shoulders Join his arms In
| aplte of a real English raglan! An' he
had a mpllt chin. Bome one alammed
him once with a tennis racket and the °F% store. But as Mr. Jarr passed
{dent never come out, he sald. But It ;;:"T"':"‘:.“d"'l‘d 'lr":“h"'l“;;]m"“-

) 1ea e volee of his ©
:,m, Mhe @ real tomper - mental | T R O Rurt yub, yub bl bady P

“Ha used to come allding up to the |'Ne Volce of his child was saying.
board nice and easy and drop a uox | Ml Mr. Jarr peered through a erack
| of candy or s bunch of flowers Into My In the billboards to behold Master Gua-
ilup and then he'd say: ‘Would you be |:l:‘l“;‘].';::rd;:‘:_:‘::d’.;’:m:r:,:ﬁ::‘:)l

" 1] i 2|
:l‘:_: N;':f‘i.m::w'l‘l“:n::!: :':t':“:;“:; {1and the other boys of the nelghborhood

gnthered around erying “Cry baby!™
| with me and I was beginning 1o ses “Cowardy oalf!” and other taunting and
pome sense In mush, when all of a

derinlve epliheta,
sudden the night operator slips me B[y, gop 1y atep away from my fin-
tip that a gumshoe party with a "l"'{'nl'\'rl, bonehead'"* erled Master Jarr
|#ocpe eye and an extenslon ear Was, ... .
keeping tabn on hin nibs, becaime l'ru'l And It was mpparent Master Bepler
lady that took the altar-trip with him o0 e 0n Siruok in the pit of the stome

[five short years before had sort off .. 4y ony of Master Jare's pitohed
| lomt her taste for him an’ was going |, ..

|0 out the tow-line!
I "Well, you could have knooked me |
‘down with a feather, because | never
knew he had a boudolr cap party on
the other had of his tlcket at all! But

gingershaps or stiok candy 1o bring
carh trade to him,

But Master Jur was not st the
‘movies.' The tidket taker vouched for
that, and he knew Master Jarr well,

“We aln't runnin’ no reels jimt now
It's supper time,” sald the tieker taker.

Master Jarr was not at Muller's
gronary, mor was he in the butter and

unfortunate batsman, as he plcked him-
melf up and gnzed ruefully around him.
“Me stummiok holts orful!™

“NWaw, yuh Jdon't get no base!' chor-
used the othera “Yer out fer gittin® In
| the way of a piteched ball!

‘It he don’t hurry Into the outfleld,
livk him'" erled several.

off,
“Rut. you know, thai Pinkerton fel-
low got this poor boy so fusaled taat

his shadow, like

ing thinge cff'n e niek, procesded to drad the unfortunate
haldl the 4, t's, | Mastes Hepler to make him hurry.

AR my nerves aln't strong, anyway ! My Jarr rapped on the fence and
an' watching him always twisting Ws ' culled the game.

[ head to see who was behind him @lve
me the nervous twitoh In my neck, an’ | fense with a woodsn dish full of halr-

nation. T hated to do 1t. Put, mygosh, ' chased a Arm half-piund In the nearest

in & book of mee-moirs—an' what that one to tack you on for keeps, without | mother when they got home by saying:

“By going to a ball game without book'll do to the upper ten! Bay, ority having an automatic rubberneck as a

{1t trem me, If there was & mmalipo

acare here, 3 Sel-away woulda't uluur'

“The boy couldn’'t help himaelk'
ndleap. Dom't you kmow It Is, Your-
hiaple, there's no game like bassball!

walt on ohildren as promptly as they.

direoted Master Jarr to go to the butter |
and eg¥ atore, Muller seduced the youth |
of the nelghborhood by Margess of i

“Don't 1 get mp base?” whimpered the

And the dear little boys, who have the

Master Jarr came cresping under the | ssiate

Mr. Jare selzsd his,

Nor could he. Bealdes: Be It ®er »o

#r,” inetead of just grabbing them, ke a spollt chlld.”

"Bhe's lost them already,” declared the Mere Man, "IU's been ten ysars
wince 1 offered & woman my seat {n & street car out of courtesy."

‘*Then, why do you offer It to her at all?" inguired the Rib

“Out of pity, If she's 014, explained the Mere Man, “and out of self-rospeot,
It whe's young. A chup who's bheen brought up hy a gentle mother fesln so—sort
of funny, sitting down while & woman s mandinz,"” and the Mere Man flusha'l
rather sheepishly,

“They DO cut a rather poor Agure,” sald the b giancing down the lne of
reoumbent ones, and then up at the More Man who clung to a strap in front of
her, “besi@le YOU.” she added woftly, hut distinctly,

The Week'’s Washﬂ%

By Martin Green,

&

Copyright, 1912, by The Press Publiphing Co. (The New York World),
BE," remarked the Head the property have been paying wha
Polisher, “I've been reading |taxes.

the figurea on the cost of the| *““The time s coming when pemsons
new aubways, and |itke this lad will have to cough up thelr
it seems to me | proportionate share of tha expenss of
they must be | running the city ¥
figuring on gold | “The big load we are putting on thess
rafls and platinum | who are to come will rouse them 1o
coaches and dec-|actlon. They will wake up some eof
orating the tieket | these days and devise a plan by which
bootha with dia-|those who have ahall be separated
monds." therefrom to & large extent, while thosn

*“Even #0," re-|'who have not shall be exempt frem
plisd the Laundry | cutting loose from same.”
Man, “Now York
is no plker town.
We are going Lo
pend hundreds
of milllons on our
msbwaye hecause we can afford to blow
ourselves for what we nesd. Wa've heen
walting and walting ror subways, and
now when they are In slght astute
gentlemen are cutting tn with abjections
that they are going to pile a load on the
ta yera,

:‘l‘p:ul tar T haven't noted any kioks
from the real taxpayers--the people who
have to use thoe aubrways in travelling to
and from thelr work. The vost of the
subways will be returned to the people
in the increasesl value of the properties
benefited by the diatribution of the
population.

“Poslority will have to pay for the
subways we are about to build. And by
the time posterity comes to settle there
will doubtless be a different method in
vogue of collecting the coin.

“At the present time the entire burs
den of taxes In borne by thosp loast
Intﬂa to shoulder 1t. The bulk of the
taxes {a pald by people who pay rent
and buy food and clothing and other

“G

Who Bald “81c "Em

“Tl.\'r upriring In Cuba,” sald ths |
Head Polisher, “must be sems
rise, the way we're rushing
fighting men dawn there.'

“Not belng on the ground” eald'ghe
Laundry Man, "I wouldn't say the
revolution is u fake, but I'll bet o wes-
son ticket to a recreation pler againat
& seat resarvation In Central Park a

esquad of New York pollcamen oeul
put it out of business,

"“The rovolution in dwelf takes second
| place to this question, Who started {17
Who staked the Cuban colored man
and brother to uprise with foiee o
armas? What Amerlcan  interests
Cuba would be benefited by having ¢
fsland swept into the United States ¢
the ground that the Cubans are
to govern themselyvea?

**Take It from me those Cuban
tions are boosted. Who ls sending alon
the bankroll out of which the patric
got thelr pay? Maybe If the Governs
ment did a little Investignting along
this line It wouldn't be necessary #e
sund marines and soldiers to Cuba rig
at the bexinning of the hot weather™
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' necessitien. Taxes are included In the
vost of everything.

“Recently s boy of this oty fell heir,
‘through the death of hin tather, 1o
more than $100,000,00, mostly in clty real
This boy has never turned s
1I||Illl‘ in honest labor, Mo has never
iu-;u'uml o dollar, and If forced to depenid

8till In the Ring.

wet o Job paylng twelve simoleons a| g g SFE" sald the Head Pol

| l Uthat President Taft s gaine o

will stick to the finish."

“timme he I8, conesded

Mun, “A wame party and & glug
1OF PUDLIRIORL i

“His Immimme rortuneé nan wm S
sented to his ancestors by the Clty of
Wew York As the town liag grown the
'fortune has grown. And the Lenants o
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